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. .THE ENTERPRISE. ... »
PUBLISHED "EVERY "THURSDAY,
: BY
C.B,. WOODWARD,
At two Dollars a Y ear,
Payable in Advance.

RATES OF ADVERTISEING.
WD VARTATION FROM THER PRIOES,
One inch; or less, ono fnsertion,. ... .. .. a1.m
For ench subsequent insortion. coweeieiin, Gl
1 ineh per annum. .oy e sonss cgnias s 1,10.00
2 inches per ABNUM .y vanvinsneersas 216,00

L{ eolummn 3 monklis oo oo coyeigransvines e 900
Le column 6 mohthe. o ooy e s iinn aee 14,00
L{column 1 Fear....cvucbaneyihs ivbaes 2400
1g colamup B months. .o os covsnmannesiesa Ll
bg column 6 months. s e convsesoncinon a2

A6 column L yenr. ..o iian v ionie s 000
1 colitmn 3 months ., Jo e i it e oo o .Y
1 colunin 6 montha . ..o 2o viinae o v oot

1 colummn 1 yonw... o« ic oo Vahl Bas giqs o b D0
Announcing eandidates, for county offlees, 35.00
* L W Btile offices.,.10.00
Marrldge Nollobu . i, 0T ol crrenn rannsse 0
Chitunries, of move than 10 lines........., 1.0
J™No attention paid to orders for the paper
unless accompanied by the Cash,

Pevgons sending ndvertitementa ehould mark
the number of times they dedire them inserted,
or they will be econtinued until forbid and
chorged accordingly.

Trunsient advertisements must be paid for ot
the time of ingertion,

Communications, to sesare indgertion, mflat be
m:u'ulllp:‘.uil'-! by the nome of the anthors,

J= Necesuity compels us to mlherestrictly to
the Casu SvsraM, snd payment will he re.
quired in Ay ARCE, OF on DELIVERY, for all Job
Work or mlmrtihing.

W. . STALEY,
Kingaton, Tenn.

STALEY & M'CROSKEY,

Attorney’s amd Solicitor's,

Madisonville, Tenn,
FILL PRACTICE IN ROANE, MONROFE, and
\. the ‘.'I*I_.Illinill_'ﬁ eotnties. i"ruml-t ntiention
given to the collection of all claime, and the
proseention of suits either in Cirenit or Chaneery
Court. Diec. 3'-'1'\".

ATEKIN HOUSE,
KNOXVILLE, TENN,,

P. 1. TOOMIEY, PROP'R,

Srrvaiun wirins & Few 8vees oF Tiue Depor.

w and elogunt Pivst Class Hotel, well fur-

iished; and having every comfirt and conveni-

Fs Ba 1 MCROSREY,
Madisonville, Tenn,

BUFFICIENT TIME FOR
Pagsengers on the Traios FEast & West to get
octitl

Dinney,

TWENTY ETEUIS FIROM THE RAILROAD,
CLEVELAND, TENN.,
A FIEST CILASS HDUSE.
Tables Fursished with she best the Markets Afford.

. K. Mansw, Prop'r.

H. GiRAWTRLE, Late with G, L. Anderson & Co
Jo Ao tenkuigos, Late with Doyd, Vaoghn & Co.

SAWTELL & PERKERSON,
WHPOLESALE AND RETAIL
GROCERS AND COMMISSION MER-
CHANTS,

. Opposite Dodd's Uorner,
Whilehall Styeat, ATLANTA, GA

JOON W, ROPE, F. MILLER.

HOPE & MILLER,

(Successors lo Smilh § Lyons,)

Waotchmakers an d Jewelers

DEALERS IN
Watches, Cloeks, Jewelry and Silver Plated Ware,
Manufactuvers of Sterling Silver Spoons.
GAY STREET, wext poor 1o 1st National Bank.
Knoxville, Tennessee.

I All work done by Experienced Workmen
and Warranted.o£1) June24—ly#

R. M. Bearden,
WIHOLESALE
LIQUOR DEALER,
AND

CommissionMerchant,
GAY STREET
KNOXVILLE, TENNESSEE.

By Countey Produce Bought and Sold on Com-
wission. (o5 oetdl—1y

LAMAR HOUSE.
Inoxville, Tennesseo.
J. C. FLANDERS, Lessee.

TILE Honse hos beon repaintul and papered
The Deds ave Guod. Business mon will
consult their own intorests by bearing in mind
that this bouse is locatel :
IN THE BUSINESS CENTRE,
whieh gives them advaditages that no dther house
affords.  Omnibusses ut the Dopot.

Terma for Tenneasoo goests ad liberal 08 any
other hituse. L E =

NEEDHAM
CHUBCI‘!, Hehool nnd Parlor Organs and Melo-

loons of every dum;i-rtiun, at, veduced  pri- |
L)

ces. Hend for a copy of the last edition of the
“Silver Tongue," Whieh will be mailed frea to
any address upon application to the oldest man-
ufacturers of Read Organs and Melodeons in
Antorien.  E. P, Nerpitayn & Bow, 143, 1456°%
147 Enet 234 8t,, Now York.

S. BISSINGER,
MERCHANT TAYLOR,
#° AND WHOLESALE DEALER m‘
READY -‘MADE CLOTHING,
Wo. 98 Corner Gay and Clnch Sts.,
OXVILLE, TENNESSEE,

PATRCOLARATIENTION PALDT0 QBDEIS, f

<

T, C.DROWN, Fovmerly of Mill Springs, Ky.

LAMB, BROWN & (0.,

Commission Merchants,
Columbus Georgin,

EAVY ADVANCES MADE ON LARGE
4. Quantities of Produce. Consignments so-
licitad, decd—3m*

SWEETWATER. HOTEL.

[Krown na the J. O, Vaughs Iouse,)
CHARLES I. BEAN, Prop'r.
BITUATRIFIN A FEW ETEPS OF THE DEPOT,

0 PAINS WILL BE SPARFD TO RENDER
Giiests comfortablo in every respoct.
Dagzaze epnveyed to and from the Dopot, free
of charge.  Torsony from this and surrounding
counties can havetheir ovses well caridd for.
Prices

dee2tr
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NICHOLS & PARSLEY
ARE SELLING
Groceries and Provisions,
QUEENSWARE, GLASSWARE,
STATIONERY ~AND CONFECTIONERIES,
Dycstuffs, Foctory Thread,

Heavry Domestie, Salt and Npils,

We design keeping a fivst-clags Grocery and
Provision Store, snd will pay eash or goods for
wlntever we buy in the Produce line.  You will
find us at the Poet Ofiice, “'Bast Droad slreet,

Sweetwater, Tenn, NICHOLS &PARSLEY.
npr. 20—tf,

mulerate.

H L FRY,

KEEPS CONSTANTLY ON HAND

ALL LINDA OF

Darling.

At lust tho tardy twilight's gone ;
The sun sank redly in the west
Dawn banks of haze ;: now with night’s dawn
The mot® glaws warm, like one envest:
And still, a8 the short duy through,
I git alone and think of von,
Darling—my ilaxling,

Where are you, sweet, this winter night !
Shines the red moon into your face !
I think I see the hounteous light. .
Totch its fair lines with sonder Eract—
Iéven dawe Believe | seo >
A ook of yearniog love for me, | % .
Darllog—m§ darling.

How long neo was It you went
Andl Teft me wilting here alone !
The backwird gool-by lonk you sent,
Lies in my Leart and makes a moan,
Rectlling how your red lips bore
After my kisses, sl and sove,
Durling—my dueling.

I enn not count, they seem ko long,

I weeks or months have presed gince then;
Dut inmy soul & wistful song

Sings low and calls you back again—
Sings w1l the night and all the day,

Boftly, ns unseon angels pray,

Darling—my durling,
e —— - —

Fun and Frolic.

A man with an “open countenance” is
always read in the face.

Domestic Tadpoles. Authors, because
their tales come from their heads,

“My dear wife,” as the man said when
he locked at the last milliner's bill

What shoes should a man wear while at

Falllily Gl'ocel'ieS, ,.-;:;?J:sc Navy-gaiters ( navigator's ), of

CONFECTIONERIES,&¢| A pork-butchor's siga in s F

ALSO,

Seth Thomas’ Clocks.

]J.R IS ALSO prepared to repair Watches,

Clocks and Jewelry, on the most reasonable

terma, BATISFACTION GUARANTEED.
mateh 11, 1889Lf,

CALVIN M'CORKLE.

JUDGE GEO. IROWN,

EAST TENNESSEE
AGRICUTURATL IMPLEMENT
AND

Mill Furnishing Depot.
McCORKLE & BROWN,

Manufacturers’ Agents and Doniors in

AGRICULTURAL

—AND—

LABOR - SAVING IMPLEMENT
FERTILIZERS, &c,,

INCLUDING

Mowers, Reapers,
Threshers, Separators,

Horse-Powers,

STEEL TOOTH WHEEL HORSE RAKE,
Cider and Wine Mills.

GRAIN DRILLS, STRAW CUTTERS,
Corn Shc]ﬁarﬂ. Wheat Fans
SMUT AND COCKLE MACHINES.
Improved Steel and Cast Plows.

CASTINGS.

DOUBLE  SHOVELS, SULKY = PLOWS.
WASHING MACHINES,
ZERO REFRIGERATORS,

ALS0,
Garden and Farming Hardware.

We are Agents for the Btate for
WHANN'S CELEBRATED

Raw - Bone = Super - Phosphate,

The Great Fertilizer for all Crope.
(STANDARD GUARANTEED.)

To all of which wo invite the Farmers of Bast
to come and Examine at onr

Sample Warehouso,
GAY STREET,
Knoxville, Tennessee.

Near East Tennesse and V.lrﬁ::u, and  Eost
Tennesace and Ironds

We reapoctiully solicit onil ers for sl artidles |

in our line which we will endeayor to fllto the
Eutisfuction of those patronizing us.

I Letters of inquiry promptly answered.o1f

aprill 1y,

Barrett & Caswell,
_ . GENERAL .
Commission Mérchants,
248 Broav 8rrrer, AvauvsTa, (4.
Speeial attention given to the Sale of Produee

o Sdavke. . .o
Merchandise & Cotton Purchased.

Thes. G. Barret, Late of Barrett, Carter & Cos
©, Theo, B Caswell, Livie Baker & Caswell.

June S—.I.]r.
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rench previne
cial city reads- “Batta, Jr., slaughters
hogs like his father,

Unpopular personages. A fat man in
an omnibus, a tall man in a crowd, and a
short man on parade,

A druggist has this chesrful invitation
in his show-window: “Cphme in and got
twelve emetics for one shilling.”

“I came very near selling my boots the
other day,” said Jones to a friend. “How
g0l “Well, T had them half-soled

The principal occupation of the “girl of
the period” is enid to be to sit at the win-
dow and wateh for the “coming man"

“Come out here and 'l lick the whole
of you,” said an urchin to some sticks of
peppermint in a coufectioner’s window.

“Is troacle good for a cough 2 inquired
a youth with a slight cold, "It ought to
be,” wagthe reply;*it is sold for consump-
tion.”

Biles says he never bas any trouble to
“lay in” hia conl. He always does that
when he takes too much whiskey, and falls
into the cellar.

If you toast a round of bread, and T eat
the grenter part of it, how do we differ
from one another? Oue mukes the toast,
and the other takes the most.

“What a pity it i5,” said'a lady to Gar-
riok, “that you arenota tailor.” [ should
be happy, indeed, madam,” replied Gar-
rick, “to be higher in your estimation.”

A cross old bachelor says.  “The reason
why women do not cut themselves in two
by tight lneing, is becanse they lace around
the heart, and that is so hard they cannot
affect it.”

A clinrchyard in Ulster has a tombstone
with the following epitaph—*“Ereoted to
the niemory of John Philips, accidently
shot ns o mark of affecthion by his broth-
ars.” :

A Yuankee editor once wrote: <A cor-
respondent asks whether the battle of
Waterloo oceurred before or after the
commencement of the Christian era. We
answer, it did.”

A marrying bachelor gnxiously asked if
it would be of any use to attempt tp make
love to a young lady after oue hasstood on
her dress till he could hear the gathers
rip ut her waist ¢

Horace Walpole tells a story of a Lord
Magyor of London in his time, who having
heard that afriend had the small-pox twice,
and died of it, asked if he died the frst
time or second.

A traveling insurance agent applied to
a Texan to “take out a policy?” but the
Texan replied.  “A fellows life is so pre-
cious uneerfain in this community, it ain’t
worth insuring.”

“My apponent, Mr, Chairman, persists
in saying that he is entitlea to the floor,
Whether this is #0 or not I shall not en-
quire. All T'have got to say s “that he
will get floored if Le interrupts me again,”

A young lady was alighting from an om-
nibus, when aribbon fell from her bonnet.
“You have left your bow behind remark-
ed a lady passenger. * “No, I haven't he's
ﬁone a}—ﬁahmg,” innosently exelaimed the

amsel,

“Do you say thatas o lawyeror a-man?”
excliimed an exasperated: witness whom
a Iniwger was oross-examining, . “If you
say- it as a.man, it is o le and a slandon

| but if jou sy it as a lawyer,it’s not of the'

slightest convequence.”

dne [ aud =

" OUR WEEKLY STORY..
e ————— L = e e S B e

JULIET'S COURAGE,

The level sunset light was turning all
the little pools along the shingly beach
into drops of gold.  Far off, against-the
horizon, the great sea ssemed to melt in-
In:rueptilrly into liquid western fire; while
1ore and there o white sail gleamed up—
man’s mark written on' the pages of the
dl‘.l‘p.

“Yes, it's very nice,” said 'Mrs, Flton,
plaintively, ns she sut in the long, low pi=
azzn of the hotel, swinging a gipsy hat by
its broud white ribbousy *but [ shonld
have proforred some inland place for -the
summer,  You see, [ s never at aase
sbout the ehildren; aud My, Elton comes
down only once s weok.”?

“Your brother seems to enjoy the beau-
tics of the sea shore very much,” said Mes,
Darsey; rather roguishly.  «I think I
uever suw Mr. Seville in better spirits.”

“Oh, that's because Miss Chaloner is
here said Mrs, Elton, curving hor lipa
little sapercilionsly. “He isso absurdly
infatuated about Juliet Obaloner 1

“I think she is o very lovely girl,” said
Mrs. Dursey, quietly wondering within
herself why it was that sistors were never
willing to ncknowledge the meritsof their
brother's fianecees.

“Lovely? Oby yes; [ suppose she is
lovely enongh; ouly I never did faney
that blue-cyed, flaxen-laired style of
beauty.”

“Mr. Seville does, it sroms.”

“My dear, didn’t I tell you that Clar-
anee wos completely infutunted? I don't
suppose he would be willing to own that
she has a fanlt in the wourld ! T did talk
to him seriously, at one time, about weo-
?uuui:eh little nirs nnd graces of hers; but

saw at once that T might as well bave
talked to the wind. Yousece, I think she
is disposed to be selfish—these oul
daughters often are; aud then she is rml:fi
an egregious cownrd !

“How do you mean " questioned Mrs:
Dorsey, rather amused,

“She won't go out on horseback, be-
eause she is so afraid of being thrown ; she
won't ride, lest she should be run sway
with; she is terrified out of her senses b
the apparition of a- mouse 3
you eould have heurd her seream, the
other day, when a spider dropped on her
bonnet.  P've no patience with such a
clinracter,”

Mrs, Dorsey smiled.

“Porhaps it is only a bit of girlish al-
fectation.”

“No, it is not; she actually is afraid.
Gooduess knows how Clarance will ever
go through life with such a silly little
coward as Jualiet Chaloner., I take every
opportunity of showing my disapproval of
the engagement; but of course mwmy
thoughts and feelings go for nothing.”

“There she comes now, with your chil-
dren clinging around her,” said Mrs. Dor-
soy, glancing down the path that led to
the sea beach. “They certainly appent
to be very fond of her”

“Yos,” returned Mrs, Elton, indiffer-
ently; “she has o way of winning chil-
dren’s affections, 1 believe.”

As Juliet Chaloner came up the broad
path, her slight figure darkly outlined
against the fiery gold of the sunsect, ber
beauty seemed something ethereal, intan-
gible, to Mrs. Dorsey. - She was slight
and small, with transparent white robes
flitting around her, and long, loose eurls
of pallid gold; while the faint tinge of
rose in her perfectly rounded cheeks, and
the scarlet ripeness of her lips supplied
the deficiency of coloring that would oth-
erwisethave béen perceptible.  But the
cyes. were perhaps the most noticeable
feature of her beauty. Large and blue,’
with o sort of inward light sparkling
througli their irises, that melted sonietimes
into velvety blackness, there was an ex-
préssion in them that was too subtle and
charming for deseription. You felt it, yet
you could not define its enchantment.

One little ona clung to her skirts, an-
otfier held her hand, and two or three
skipped ‘along in front of her 4s she drew
near the piazza.  Yes Julict had the gift
of charming children in a rare degree,
and Mrs. Elton’s small offsprings consid-
ered Miss Chaloner little short of the
white-winged ' perfections that they read
about in their Eund.:j' School books.

“Mamma, mamma ! piped out littls
Hubert, chubby-chéeked rogue of mine
summers ; “Miss Chaloner has promised
to go to Blyden’s Point with us to-morrow
—where the little “twisted shells grow,
you know.”

“And, mamma,” intefrapted Rosn, all
flushed and breathless; “you’ll go with us,

s

. |

ean find those star fish for your aquarium.”

“Don’t talk so loud, ¢hildren,” said
Mrs. Elton, pettishly.  “Dear me; how
dreadfully sanburned you allare. Do go
in and get something on fit to be soen.
L I'm #fraid you found them very noisy und
Aroublesomne, Miss Clialoner,” '
“Nat at all,” said Juliet, pleasantly. T
am very Yond of children, you know, And
I really think, Mrs. Blton, you woald find
it a very pledsant walk to Byden’s Point.”
. “Thank you,” said the Ind{,‘ stiffly; it
,_?mﬁd'ke altogethor too far,”

<8  mumma,” urged Harry Biton
a ﬁﬁiﬂx’b I gl |

and I wish [

won’t you? for Miss Chaloner says you |

oy of fourteen, “lat mo oy you |

[ Miss Chiatonir il wlk with the others |
“I'11 thrink of it," said Mistréss Eliony |

“only if Miss Chaloner shonld chatén %o
encounter a §pfdet or a fleld-mouse on the
mu?, I won't answer for the vonsequet:
gea.” ;

Juliet laughed, but she colored noves
theless; her constitutional neryousness'
wis rather a sensitive point fn her olifr-
acter.” :

“T was telling Clarenice of your' dain

Twa hours will take you thare, and thet"
' e—then you cau send the boat after me,”
Aod ns the, wordd trembled on. her
tongue, Juliot-Chaloner glanced over ber
shoulder at the .white-crested fringes of
foaw slowly ereaping up the and
kyew, thet two bours from that time it
would all be ope wild, tossing mass of
waves. Yet she smiled, and flutbored bor
white pooket bandkgrhiaf to thawm, as the

little hysteried)™ went on' Mrs. Elton] with’
polite maTice, "“T¢ there’s uinythig Clayid
ance msrecu, it is common sepse“‘and
gournga,” " " ' : {

cither cheek showed “that the 'skillfally
direoted arrow had reached the mark:
.. “Does Clarence beliove I am 4 coward 1
Or does he believe me guilty of affecta- |
tion 1" she thought, with the tears hang- |
ing on her eyelashos Tiks liquid diamonds.
¢ %Oh, what have Levor done that Mrs,
Elton should speak so unkindly to me?
If Clarence were only here.  But be will
come to-morrow night.”
And the smiles eamwe back to Julist’s
lip as she repoated to herself in a. low,
loving whisper, %He will come to-morow
night.”
“Mamuma,” said Harry, bluntly, “why
;Ihll you speak to Miss Chaloner so spite-
ully 17

“iittla boys shouldn't ask questions,”
said Mrs. Elton, sharply.

* BT R

" “So you have really decided to go to
Blyden’s Point with us?” said Julict, as
she met Mrs. Elton at the  dinner-table
next day.
“Yes, to ploase the children; they dre
#h importunate,” said Mrs, Elton, with an
wir of indifferonce.
“And, Miss Chaloner,” interposed Har-
ry, “Lam to row mawma sud the little
ones, while you walk seross the sands with
Bessiec and Helen, and meet us ot five.
o’clock.”
“Then we must étart a little in'advance
of your boating party,” said Harry. “Ob,
mamma, won't it be jolly 1
“Harry,” said Mrs. Elton, roprovingly, |
“when will you learn to study a little el- |
eganes in your langunge ¥

How brightly the golden afternoon |
slipped awny upon the ‘smooth sands of
Blydew’s Point! Even Mrs. Elton forgot

to be spiteful, but roveled in the beauty
of the far-offrocks and sapphire irmament,

dnd owned to berself that, “really, Juliet
Chaloner was very charming.??

“Hee, Misa Ulaloner,”” coried Bessio, |
etstatically dancing about on tiptoe, “the
water is ereoping all over my shells.” f

“Don’y you soe the tide is coming up,'” |
said Harry, eagerly, “BStand up on that |
point, and take your shelle away quick,
unkess you want to lose them,”

“But, Miss Chaloner,” sid Helen wist-
fully, Aho water is aver 80 high over that
narrow neck of land where we crossed by
the old lighthouse ;' how sliall ' we~ get
baek again 1”

Julict laid down the braneh of sea-woed
she had been admiting with Mrs, Elton,
and looked off toward the rising tide, with
o cheek saddenly blanching to o dead
whiteness.

%Miss Chaloner, what is the matter?
shricked Mrs, Elton, eatohingat her shawl,

“We are cut off from the mainland,”
gaid Juliet, in a low, elour voive,
tide is eoming up, und half an hour from
now this point will be stbmerged. O
Why did we not think of that? Theé boat,
Harry—quick !

“But, Miss Chaloner,” pleaded thought-
ful Bessie, “if we were to run—the water
is Surely not higher than our wasts?'

“My dear, the neck of land is half a
mild'away, and the tide is rising t a four-
ful rate ; it would only be a useless waste
of our lives to make the attempt, Get
into the boat, Mrs. Elton.”?

“Mamma ! mamma!” eried the chil-
dren in chorus, while Mrs, Flton, pale,
trombling, and incapable of effort, sat on
the rock.

" “T eannot move P ‘she stammered, «I
think T am going to faint.” :

1 But even while the words were on her
lips, Juliet’s arm encireled her waist; and
Juliet’s strength guided hur to the little
boat’ that lay rocking on<the waves, with
Harry on the oars, It was very small,
containing but two sonts; and whionMrs,
Elton-and her five children were enseons-
ed therein; every nook, even'to stem and
heimy was oceupied.

“There is no room for Miss Chaloner,”
rjacdlated Harry, in black dismay. “Mam:
ina, Migs Chaloner is not in the boat ! °

Mrs. Elton looked feehly around.”"

“Give me Rog—let mo hold Ross on
my lap,” ghe’ fultered, scarcely kuowing
what she said. iy 3 BEDe

But Juliet unlogsed the loop of ro
that fastened the boat to a pmjcz_:t?ug point
of rock, and flung it out upen the Waves.

“The boat is overlonded” alrdady® she
snid, in'a strange, ealm Yoice, f’l‘&sl:"oﬁ‘,
Hatrry, and row as fast ns'ybu oha § 'it‘
grows lnte, and you ‘are’s Tonz ' distanes’
from' Wome.”? g 1 g A

The generous hedit of the boy rose up
'with' a great chokinig throb.

£y | Beayily fniﬁhmd boat glided slowly away,

sud spoke cheering words to the brave lit-
tle ogrsman, even thoughithe ahill of death
lny cpld atbor beggt. . Slowly the blank
outling of the boat. faded, into indistinet-

Juliet went into the house withdut ye- | ness, growing lessand, loss ;- and when it
plying; but th highitened spot of color o | Was _hidden from vigw. by the projecting

liue of cossty the bitter loneliness of hor
position came to Juligt Chaloner in all its
overwhalming forge, :

Liko a geeat golden orb, the sun bung
above the sea; while the blue, cloud less
sktv swiled overhead, , Natore was full of
soft, gerene repose, and yet Juliet Chalo-
ner stood with clasped bands and silont
endurance, waiting for_the death which
wus momentarily drawing nearer and near-
er—tho stern, relentless'death, whoss hor-
rors bud never seemed 8o ghostly as now.

ﬁlﬁ llmughl: hoy the blue Eidgnh would
sparkle over her grave—she thought how
perchanoe her deEd corpae ‘wouldgﬂnnl on

jthe waves, the golden hair wet and dank—

and a cold shudder came over her whole
frame

«ARQ he will be at home to-might !
she murmured, “My God! my God!
surely thia is the bitterness of death,”

The thunder of the truel waves was iu
hor ears—the moaning of the surf—and
Juliet Chaloner knew no more.

“Send a boat back to Blyden's Point I’
echoed the boatman. *“Bless your heart,
sit, Dlyden’s Point is soven feet under
water by thia time.”

“And Miss Chalonor,” shricked Mys,
Elton,

“The Lord have mercy on her soul,”
solemmly uttered the old man, taking off
his cap. “There .is no use of burrying,
ma'at ; but T'll get up my boat,  We
mny, porhaps, bring off her body, if it

{ basu’t drifted (o0 far' out.”

#Oh, Juliet, Julietl grasped Mrs, Bl
ton, wringiug her hands, “what shall Tsay

| to miy brother when he asks for you? Yoy

gave up your own life to gave mine, an
L dared fo say that you were & coward I
L * W kS »

The soft light of o shaded lnmp fell
acrosy Julice Chalonce’s Tyomy edphe spon.
ed them with a vagne sense of having
passed through a wild, troubled dieam,
and a dim remembrapee of thundering
tides, and the dizzy rise and fall of waves.

“Where am 11" she murmured. “You
liere, Clarence. Have we crossed the
River of Death, and is this Heaven 1

“My own love,” tenderly responded the
deep, well-known tone, “take ecourage;
there are years of hope and happiness Lo-
forc ns yet. You would have given your
life to save othiers, but God would not ac-
cept the sorifice,”

“Bat how came I herel she asked,
shuddering, as she remembered the slip-
pery sands and the sound of many waters,

And then Uiarence Seville told her how,
coming from the nearest railway station
by boat, instead of the stereotyped omni-
bus route, hé had eaught sight of a white
object on the sands at %lydell Point, where
the rising tides were_fust circling round

“'The | the islot of ground.  Bidding the boatmen

row up to it with all possible speed, he
found himgelf jost in timeto rescue Julict
Chaloner from a death miore horrible than
one conld well imagine.

“(iod's hand guided me there, dedrest,”
he snid, impressively.  “My noble girl,
were it possible to love yon better than [
did before, this net of sclf-sacrifice would
move me to do s0.”

T'rom that hour Mrs. Elton cherished
and revercnced ' Migs Chaloner as if she
lind been & saint ; for to lier there seeniod
something more than humdn in the noble
self-nbnegation of Juliet’s curags. -

- ————-————

examinntion gave the follawing astonighing
apswer to fhe nlpésﬁnn. “What is the
Milky Way 1 “The Milky way'is a col-
leetion of white clouds in the sky, ealled
the trade winds, or the aurora borealis”

L

“Ab, Bam; sd youlve been «in trouble,
eh 17 “Yes Jom2* #Well cheer up,
man ; adversity triosius, and shows up our
botter qualitics. “Ab, but adversity
didn’t try me; it was asolemn old judge,
and- he showod up my: worst qualities.,’

Mother: “Now; George, you. must di-
vide tho cxke honorgbly with brother Char-
Jie,” George: | What is ¢honorably,” math-
orl””  “1t mesus that you must give bim
the largest piges” George: “Thien moth-
or, L' tber Clasje would bo hoomblo.

self on his ability to get up the best din-
ners to be had hore, wishing to give
the public the full benefit:of his khowl-
edge, perpetyatid the following sign: Try
my dinners~they casit beboat. Inan euil
Jhour, howavery a wicked wag came along,
und dexterously painted over the initial
letter-of the last word. The announce-

con't: be eat.

porish ¥ Never.” = - \
“Llisten to me, Hurry,” #ho said’ hae

Ean{ Rosa and Hubort inl the boat, and
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riedly.

i dee we wbdemm L - aeieE

“Row bomo, s fast ai?cm can. [ beburied 7 Tna po*%rgpi.
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Solamn J ;t?—-ﬁ'_hgre should pestmen
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A precibus studént of tstronomy afider

An cating-louse keeprr who pride@ hiti-

“Mfiss Ohaloner! wnd ‘#“q#h&w‘mmmen- wad: Try my dinnem=they .




